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(8>UR SCENE IS THE CAMP OF THE TUAREG, AN ARABIAN DESERT TRIBE... yOUHCr 

BABA, SON OF THE TRIBAL CHIEF, AU BEN FOU5SA, IS WITH HIS MOTHER AND FATHER 

LOOKING OVER THEIR SHEEP. AND NOW THE CHIEF, AU BEN FOUS5A, SPEAKS 



I HAVE JUST RETURNED FROM THE PALACE OF 
THE 5UITAN OP SUIEEM. OUR OlO ENEMIES, 
HASSIM ANP 0AALIP, THE RENEGAPES, HAVE 

E5CAPEP PROM PRISON. , 

^_^ANP fH£y SWORE 

VENGEANCE UPON YOU, 
FATHER, BUT I THINK WE 
ARE A MATCH FOR AN/ OF 
THEIR EVIL TRICK*/ 






NOW 17 IS EVENING, ANP THE QUiET OF THE PESERT 
SETTLES OVER THE TUAREG CAMP. BABA'S FAMILY 
SLEEPS SOUNPLY AS THE COOL NIGHT AIR ST/RS 

GENTLY AMONG THE TENTS, 




SUDDENLY... IN THE BLACKNESS OF THE NIGHT THERE IS A MOVEMENT. .. ANP THEN, POISEP ON A 
LEDGE IN THE SHIFTING MOONLIGHT IS THE MAJESTIC FIGURE OF THE GREAT CAT OF THE DESERT/ 
IT IS THE BLACK- MANED UON 7 ANP THE UNSUSPECTING NIGHT SHEPHERD HAS NO /PEA OF 

THE LIGHTNING 'FAST KILLER THAT THREATENS HIS SHEEP. 



WITH THE SPRING OF A STEEL TRAP, 
THE BIG DESERT CAT LEAPS -AND 
HITS HIS TARGET* THE NIGHT 
SHEPHERD IS SENT SPRAWLING, 
BUT THE MAN MEANS NOTHING 
TO THE GREAT LION THAT WANTS 
TENDER SHEEP/ . 




IT MUST HAVE BEEN A LION, ANP POOR AttWET 
IS BAPty HURT/ WE MOST GET HM BACK 
TO CAMP AT ONCE/ 




MARKS WHERE 



THOSE ROCKY HILLS IN 

THE PISTANCE, FATHER, 
THE/ ARE PROBASLV 

THE PLACE WHERE THE 
LION PENS PURINE 
THE PAy. 7 



TOMORROW HE MUST 
BE HUNTEP ANP 
KILLEP OR NO SHEEP 




ANP IN THE P/STANT ROCKY HILLS, WE COME UPON THE 
TWO PESERT VILLAINS WHO ARE THE PEAPlY ENEMIES 
OP BABA'S CHIEFTAIN FATHER. THEY ARE THE 
RENEGADES, HASSI/H ANP BAAUP — ANP NOW THEY 
MAKE A GRIM DISCOVERY WHEN THEY FINP ONE OF 
THEIR HORSES HAS BEEN SLAIN BY A LION. , , 



THE 6EAST WAS SILENT | NO KILLER WORKS 
ANP POWERFUL, FOR 
THERE WAS NOT THE 
SLIGHTEST NOISE/ 




A LION THAT WILL ENTER J NO! NEVER/ WE SHALL 
A CAMP TO KILL IS NSfAy IN THESE MILLS 

WITHOUT FEAR. PERHAPS \ UNTIL WE SETTLE 
WE SHOULP LEAVE THESE \ACCOUHTS WITH OUR. 
HILLS ANP SAVE OUR. /HATEFUL ENEMIES, ALI 
HORSES/ /BEN FOUSSA ANP HIS 

SON/ 



/. 
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A FEW PAYS RASSANP WE ARE AGAIN WITH AU BEN 
FOUSSA, AS ONE OF HIS TUAREG TRIBESMEN BRINGS 

Hm NEWS OF A GREAT LION, i 

OH, CHtfflA GREAT BLACK- 
MANEP LION HAS 
BEEN SEEN AT 
i *^u THE FOOT OF THE 




ANP R/PfNG- AT THE HEAP OF HIS PARING HORSEMEN, AU BEN FOUSSA SOON REACHES THE FOOTHILL S 
WHERE THE MARAUPING HON HlPES BY PAY. J 



T 




THE BOY BA&A THUNDERS ALONG AT NlS FATHER'S 
SIM... | 




FATHER/ FATHER/ 
LOOK OVER BY 
THAT SANP 

DUNE! A UONf 
COME ON/ 




WAIT, SON/ WAIT/ DON'T 
RIPE AT Him/ W£ MUST 
ENCIRCLE HIM WITH OUR 

OTHER 
> RIDERS! 





BUT 8EFORE THE EXCITED YOUNG- 
BABA REALIZES IT, HE HAS CHARGED 
DOWN ON THE CROUCHING LION. AS 
THE BIG CAT SEES THE ONCOMING- 
RIDERS, HE SENSES A TRAP, AND 
MAKES A MIGHTY LEAP TO FREEDOM 
JUST AS BABA PLUNGES PAST. THE 
LION CRASHES AGAINST THE HORSE, 
JUST MISSING' THE SPEEDING BOY., 






IN THE NEXT INSTANT THE LION HAS 

SPED TO SAFETY- AND BABA SHOUTS TO H/S FATHER 




LOOK HON 
THAT LION 

CLAWED MY 
HORSE 
SHEIK! 



IT WOULP NOT BE W/5E FOR 
US TO GO AFTER THE LION 
NOW. THE MEN RREP ON Hl/V\ 
AND HE WILL BE TOO QbNGEROUS 
TO HUNT. INSTEAD WE 
WILL GO BACK TO 
CAMP AND APPLY A 
HEALING SALVE 




WHEN BA&A AND HIS FATHER RETURN TO THEIR. 
CAMP THEY FIND BABA'S MOTHER DRESSIN& THE 
WOUNDS OF ONE OF THEIR TRIBESMEN WHO HA S 

BEEN BADLY MAULED BY A HON. 



1] 



KALAT/lT 15 Yl WAS RETURNING FROM THE 
I, ALI BEN ^vCARAVAN STATION, ANP, TO 
FOUSSA/HOW \ HASTEN HOME, I TOOK A 
PIP IT HAPPEN 7 /SHORT ROUTE By THE UNU5EP 

ROAP THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS. 
AS I ROPE THROUGH THE NARROW 
PASS WHERE THE GROWTH IS 
THICKEST, My HOUSE 

SOLTEP IN 5UPPEN 




...WITH LIGHTNING? FURY A MIGHTY BLACK- MANED LION 
SPRUNG- FROM THE CONCEALING ROCK'S AT THE EDGE OF 
THE PASS. AS MY HELPLESS, FRIGHTENED HORSE TRIED TO 
TEAR HIMSELF FROM THE ATTACKS R f I WAS THROWN CLEAR ' 







*.../ fELL TO THE GROUND - Z DO NOT KNOW HOW 
LONG I LAY THERE... BUT AS I REGAINED SOME 
CONSCIOUSNESS, X COULD fEEL THE LION'S HEAVY 
PAW UPON ME...' r~_ 



"...BUT LUCK WAS WITH M$ fOR THE RAVENOUS 
BEAST WAS MORE ATTRACTED TO MY PALLEN 
HORSE... AND IT 6 AVE ME THE CHANCE TO 




AND SOON 3A8A AND N/S CHlEPTAJH fATHER ARE 
AT THE OLD PASS /N THE MOUNTAINS.. . 



NO, FATHER, I NEVER TIE MY \ 
5HEIK . HE WILL STAY HERE 
UNTIL I CALL OR RETURN ./ 




AS SABA ANP HIS FATHER. ENTER THE NARROW PASS, 
THE GREAT WHITE STALLION SHEIK TURNS TO WATCH 
THEM*, HIS PESERT- TRAINEP SENSES KEENLY ALERT TO 

THE PAN0ERS THAT LURK HERE . . . 




ANP SOME PISTANCE 8EYONP.ATA VANTAGE POINT THAT 
OVERLOOKS THE MOUNTAIN ROAP, WE COME UPON 
HASS/M ANPdAALIP, THE RENEGAPE ENEMIES OP AU 
SEN FOUSSA . 

— ' X ^ irr f 5H-H-H/MAS5IM' 



I see no TRACE OF 

Oi)R MORSE WHICH 
WAS SCAREP 
OFF BY THE 
LION. 




/HO.'lN ALLAH'S NAME/WHAT^ 
/ LUCK CROSSES OUR. PATH/ IT 1 1 
I IS THE HATEP TUAREG CHIEF / 
ANP HIS SON! OUR ENEMIES \ 

V GIVE US THE PERFECT CHANCE L^ 

V 70 AVENGE OURSELVES/ J^ 




AS THEY PASS 6ENEATH US WE 

CAN PROP UPON THEM ANP HAVE 

THEM AT OUR M&tCY/ 




AU BEN FOUSSA ANP YOUNG 
3ABA ARE STUNNEP BY THE 
SUPPEN ONSLAUGHT... 



THE/ ARE OURS TO I 
WITH AS WE PLEASE 





THESE TWISTED STRIPS ] ONLy ENEMIES SUCH AS 
OF BURNOOSE WILL 7THE5E DESERVE THE 
BIND THEM WELL. iT FATE WE HAVE IN 5TORE 

FOR THEM/ TIE 
THEM TIGHTLY/ 
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THE VILLAIN HASSIM LEAVES ...A HALF HOUR PASSES.. 
ANO AS SABA AND HIS FATHER SIT HELPLESSLY, 
THE SCOWLING 8AAUD RETURNS WITH A DEAD 
IAMB IN HIS ARMS . 



J 



YE5, AND WITH THIS LAMB 



THE JACKAL 

BAALID RETURNS >OUR HONOR/ 

--AND HE 

CARRIES A 

LAM 8. 



we carrv out a special plan 

THAT WE HAVE ARRANGED IN 




A FEW MOMENTS LATER, All BEN FOUSSA STRU66US 
TO A SITTING POSITION AND ADDRESSES HIS OLO 
ENEMY, HASSIM . { y ' 

HO /AND THE JACKAL CAN 
NOW AFFORD TO PLAY WITH 
THE HELPLESS IAMB WHO 
WAS THE MIGHTY AU B&i 
FOUSSA, CHIEFTAIN OF THE 
TUAREGS try* — - -^ 



WELL, EVIL ONE, 1 
COME OUT TO HUNT 
A LION, BUT I FINt> 
A JACKAL OF FAR 
MORE BRUTAL 
DISPOSITION/ 



I 60 FOR 

THE LAMB, 

HASSIM/ 
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THE SOUND OF VOICES HAS REACHED A DEN IN THE 
ROCKY HILLSIDE— AND BURNING BYES THAT HAVE 
BEEN ROUSED FROM DAYTIME SLUMBER NOW GLARE 
WITH BURNING- HATRED AT THE FIGURES BELOW. 




WITH THE QUIET STEALTH OF HtS 
KIND, THE LORD OF THE DESERT 
GUDES TO THE MOUTH OF HIS 
CAVE... 



...AND, IN SPITE OF HIS GREAT 
BULK, HE DROPS LIGHTLY TO THE 
ROADWAY BELOW. 



I THE SCENT OF FRESH LAMB'S 
BLOOD /S STRONG IN THE KILLER'S 
NOSTRILS, AND HE STARTS IN TH£ 

DIRECT/ON FROM WHICH IT COMES.. 




BABA'S GREAT WHITE STALLION SHEIK 
SENSES THAT THE ENEMY THAT CLAWED 
HIM DRAWS NEAR, AND HIS THOROUGH- 
BRED FIGHTING BLOOD IS ROUSED.. JN 
EXCITED FURY THE GREAT ARABIAN 
HORSE TRUMPETS HIS CHALLENGING CRY' 




THE HELPLESS SABA AND Ht$ CHIEFTAIN FATHER NOW 
LAY HUNCHED AS VICTIMS TO HASSfM% EVIL SCHEME- 
FOR THE RENEGADE HAS MADE A TRAIL OF FRESH 
LAMB'S BLOOD THAT W/LL DRAW THE KILLER LfON 
RIGHT TO HIS POWERLESS ENEMIES . . . 



AND WITH MOUNTING FURY THE DESERT KILLER 
SPEEDS ALONG THE WARM TRA/L THAT MADDENS 
HIS APPETITE FOR THE KILL THAT L/ES AHEAD.., 

I 




BUT THE GREAT SHE/K 
/5 OFF LIKE A SHOT 
AND THUNDERING IN 
THE DIRECTION OF 
HIS YOUNG MASTER.. 
HIS SHARP DESERT 
SENSES TELL HIM 
OF THE LION PERIL, 
AND THE GREAT 
WHITE STALLION 
KNOWS THAT THE 
RAGING BEAST 
MUST BE STOPPED! 
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BUT ALREADY ON THE SCENE, AND CROUCHED IN 
THE ROCKS ABOVE, IS THE MOTIONLESS LION, 
AND WITH GREEDY SATISFACTION HE STARES 
DOWN ON HIS VICTIMS. 




now the big, a/mm beast leaves his rocky 

PERCH, AND WITH CAUTIOUS TREAD CREEPS CLOSER 
BEFORE LEAPING- TO ATTACK... 




father!, 

FATHER,.'.-, 
THE UOMf . 
OH, SHE/*' 
SHEIK. 'WHERE 

ARE YOU' 



SHEIK IS NEAR/ HIS HOOP- ) 
BEATS GROW LOUDEK.' •<r y 
MAY ALLAH B«ING HIM J 
IN TIME ! j y 
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AND OVER THE HELPLESS FORMS OF 8A0A AND HIS FATHER, HORSE AND tlON COME TOGETHER I* AH ONSLAUGHT 
HATES 




THE BIG WHITE STALLION KNOWS HIS 
ENEMY, AND HE REARS INTO THE 
AIR TO AVOID THE LION'S FIRST 

DEADLY RUSH,,. 



... THEN SHEIK'S SLASHING HOOVES 
BECOME PISTON- LIKE BLUDGEONS 
THAT BATTER THE UON TO THE 
GROUND IN TORN DEFEAT, 



THE HELPLE5S SABA AND HIS FATHER 
CRY IN JOY AT TH£ GREAT SHEIK'S 

VICTORY, 





THIS IS A COMMAND THAT SHEIK 
KNOWS WELL, FOR 8ABA HAS 
TAUGHT HIM TO LOOSEN BONDS, 

AND THEY'VE PLAYED AT THIS GAME 
MANY TIMES IN THE PAST. 



WELL,FATHER, THANKS TO5HE1K, 
THE BLACK-MANED UOH IS 
DESTROYER AND THOUGH WE 
FELT THE COLO HAND OF DEATH, 
I SUPPOSE THE HUNT WAS A 
5UCCESS. 

YES, MY SOU, BUT WE 
/MUST KEEP OH THE ALERT 
FOR OUR HATED JACKAL 
ENEMIES, HASSW 
AND BAALID/ 




BUSTER BROWN GANG 




Qt'S PICNIC DAY FOR SMILIN' ED AND HIS BUSTER BROWN GANG... PROGGY 
THE GREMLIN, SQUEEKIE THE MOUSE AND MIDNIGHT THE CAT ARE ALL READY TO 
GO^- AND SO IS THEIR OLD FRIEND, MISS TWIDDLE VAN SNOOT 





NOW HERE'S 
A BEAUTIFUL 
PICNIC SPOT! /OH, IT'S 

LOVELy- 
JU5T LOVELY/! 




BE CAREFUL OF J TEE HEE/ I'M \ HOW ARE 
THIS BARBED N EIGHT YEARS ] THIN65 JN 
VV/RE, EVERYBODY' JOLI? ANP STILL /THIRD WADE, 

A CHILP- \ AUS5 VAN 

CRAWLING THROUGH ) SNOOT? 

BARBED WIRE/ / HA.' HA ' 







THERE'S NOBOPy \ FOR SUCH AN 
LIKE fROO&y FOR j U6LY LITTLE 
COMING TO THE /CREATURE HE 

RESCUE// , *\ CERTAINLY IS 

WONPERFUL/ 




OH -COME ON// EVERYBOPy TAKE 
OFF YOUR SHOES ANP STOCKINGS 
WE'LL GO WAPING IN THE BROOK.' 







( HELP/ QUICKSMP// 
\\ HELP/ I'M SINKING// 




##£££££££// JUST J OHH, SMILIN' EP- WHAT A PRETTX 
LIKE PULLIN' OUT A "S THING YOU ARE WHEN YOU FLY 
TREE STUMP-IT IS, IT \$'! J THROUGH THE 




OKAY FROGGX— IVW \ 

LOOSE -SLOW DOWN... 
PONT FLY MB LIKE 

A KITE/ — , '*T 






well, ouz mvm idea 

PfPNT TURN OUT 50 
GOOP — BUT WE'LL MAKE 
UP FOR IT BY HAVING- 
A <?OOP SWIM/ 



& 
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I'M A FROG- ) NICE/ BUT 
BUT I CAN'T /THIS BATHING 
SWIM WITHOUT \5UIT IS A 
MY WATER W/NGS- LITTLE TOO 
I CAN'T, I /BIG- FORME/ 

CAN'T/ 



EXCUSE ME- 
I MUST GO 
ANP PUT ON 
MX 13- PIECE 
J9IO 
MOPEL 
BATHING 
BEAUT/ 
SUIT/ 
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US PORCUPINES 
ARE NOT PIN 
'CUSHIONS, LADy/ — 
ANP HOW PIC? A 
SCARECROW LIKE 
YOU EVER GET OUT 
OF THE CORNFIELP* 
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FELLAS ff _ 

7W>W <3£T 
AWAY/ J 




Bur soon the bses ah nno of stinging - 

AN& OUR FRlENPS AfiE ENJOYING A PEACEFUL 
5W/M ... 




AHHH — 
THIS 15 
THE LIFE// 



MEANWHILE- FROGGY HAS MAPE A TRIP 

UNP£RWATER TO VISIT SOME OF HIS RELATIVES., 
1 



IT'S SO NICE TO BE DOWN 
HEI?E IN MY OLD HOME 
TOWN.' 



HEy, FZOGGY/ 
IT'S A!* — 
SNAPPY MUP 
TURTLE *•• 
PEMEMB6R ME?f 






AHO OH A NEARBY ANT'HfLL f TWO SENTRIES SPY THE 
HAPPY PICNIC PARTY... » ■- " ■ ■u ' ""- - ' ■ 
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SHMH... DON'T 
MAKE ANY NOI50-V 
WE'LL ATTACK SWIFTLY 
ANP WE WON'T LEAVE 
A SINGLE CRUMB/ 




MftPfW CAKE IS 
ON LEGS — IT'S 
WALKING AWAY.'/ 




THE*E GOES AAY 
LlVEKWURST 

SANDWICH.' 




MY CHEESE-'/— IT'S GOING 
A MILE -A- AAINUTE/ 

THE HOT DOGS 
ARE SAILING- OFF/ 



#: . 
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HCAP FOR THE 
TALL TIM BE)?, 
BOYS/ 



THIS IS BETTER 
THAN THE LAST PICNIC' 



s. 



MEY/f- WHAT'S SO/N' ON MERE!! 

YOU SQUIRRELS LET GO OF MY LAST 
SANDWICH/ WE'VE BEEN ROBBED 
ENOUGH BY THOSE ANTS.'/ 



PUT DOWN THAT 
CAKE, LADV// US 
RABBITS MUST 
EAT TOO// 



NO/ MO//06T 

AWAY FROW 

ME, YOU LITTLE 
BRATS.'/ 







.'% 



-^ 



BAH." DROP 
THIS PIECE 
OF CHEESE, 
MOUSE' 



it 



LET GO, 

POTTO/ 



V 



5UPPENLY A BULL JONS THE PICNIC PARTY ANP GIVES 
SMILIN' EPA SKY RIPE J 




OoOfffT 7 

I DON'T EVEN 
HAVE TO LOOK 
UP/— I KNOW 
THAT'S ZO£/ 
AGAIN, SAMLIN' 
ED MCCONNELL.' 



THERE/ TAKE A 
RIDE THROUGH 
THE AIR AND 
COOL OFF — 
YOU'KE AIL 
EXCITED/ 




««■! ^ ' 
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WELL, THANK GOODNESS 
WE'RE HOME AGAIN/ — 
AND WE CAN EAT A 
NICE MEAL IN PEACE... 



SMIUN' SO— X 
WHEN CAN WE \ 
GO ON ANOTHER ) 
NICE PICNIC T / 



/blub !\ 




SQUEEKIE THE MOUSE, MIDNIGHT THE CAT. FROGGY THE GREMLIN, AND GRANDY THE 
PIANO COPYRIGHTED 1946, BY SMILIN' ED McCONNELL.... STORIES BY HOBART DONAVAN. 



■ 




|T IS AN ENGLISH SEAPORT IN THE YEAR 1820. LYING AT 
ANCHOR AND AWAITING ITS HiXT SAILING IS HIS 
MAJESTY'S BIG ARMED MERCHANTMAN, HLM.S. AORSANNi. 
AND STANDING ON THE ADR/ANNE'S AFTERDECK ARE THE 
SMAIL FIGURES OF FIRST MATE, WILLfAM YVULIT5, AND 
SECOND MATE, HARVEY BASCOM. IN WORRIED TONES 
THEY 0I5CU5S THEIR FORTHCOMING VOYACE 
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IT'S A MAP IPEA HIS MAJESTY 
HAS/ HE SENDS US TO FIND 
A NORTHWEST PASSASE.ANP 
ALL SEAFARING MEN KNOW 
THERE IS NO SUCH THING. X 
TELL YOU, MR. BASCOfA, THIS 
SHIP IS DOOMED/ 




ye SAy 

POOMEP, 



WILLITS? 



e+\ 



t 




yfs... me legends op the sea clearly 

TELL OF HOW THE WISE RATS ALWAYS 
KNOW ENOUGH TO DESERT A SHIP IN 
DANGER. AND THE DOOM OF COUNTLESS 
/U-FATED SHIPS HAS BEEN FORETOLD By 
THE MASS DESERTION OF THE RODENTS 
AS THEY SCAMPERED DOWN THE HAWSERS 
JUST BEFORE SA/LIN&. 



I'M AFRAIP THERE'S NOTHIN' 
HE CAN QO ABOUT IT. HE'S 
GOT HIS SAIIIN' ORDERS, AN' 
IT'S LIKE AS THOUGH HIS 

MAJESTY HIMSELF GAVE 

THEORPER/ 





AND IN HIS CABIN, CAPTAIN HEATH GOES OVER 
HIS SAILING OgDESS. ME IS ASS/ STEP BY MS 
YOUNG NEPHEW, 8/CHAR0 HBATH. 



WELL, LAD, WE'RE ABOUT 
READY TO SAIL, FOR THE 
TIDE'S RIGHT. A*D IF I 
KNOW ANYTHING THIS 
VOYAGE MAY BE ONE 
OF MY GREATEST 

EXPERIENCES. 



I FEEL THE 
SAME WAY ABOUT 
IT, SIR— I CAN'T 
WAIT TILL WE 
WEIGH ANCHOR 
AND GET STARTED/ 




IT ISN'T WE, LAD... 
I'M VERY SORRY BUT 
YOU CAN'T SAIL WITH 
ME... YOU MUST 
RETURN TO SCHOOL . 
THAT'S WHAT I 
PROMISED YOUR 
MOTHER AND FATHER 
WHEN THEY SAILED 
AWAY A YEAR AND 
A HALF AGO, LEAVING 
you IN MY HANDS. 



BUT, SIR- YOU HAVE 
NO CABIN SOY" 
PLEASE "PLEASE, SIR, 
CANT I GO ALONG"? 
I'LL LEARN MUCH 
MORE ON YOUR SHIP 
THAN I EVER. WOULD 
IN SCHOOL •■ PLEASE! 



■ . 



T7 









WIUITS, TH£ fftZST 



WE 



I HATE T'SAY SO, CAPTAIN HEATH, BUT 
THERE'S BEEN SOME BAD SIGNS 
WHICH POINT TO AN UNLUCKY 
SAILING SIR... WE'RE ALL 
WORRIED AN'... 



COME, COME, MR. WILHTSf ARE YOU GIVING 
ME MORE OF YOUR SILLY SUPERSTITIONS? 
YOU KNOW HIS MAJESTY'S SHIP MUST SAIL, 
EVEN THOUGH EVERY BAD SIGN IN THE WORLD 
SAYS OTHERWISE /HERE.. .PLEASE TAKE MY 
NEPHEW ANP PUT HIM IN A HANSOM CAB/ 
SO HE CAN RETURN TO SCHOOL . 




/ 



Several pays later when the ship is at sea, 

FiRST MATE W/UITS ccmes to captain heath 



- -X. 



SIR, X HATE TO COMPLAIN, 
BUT THE SIGNS GET WORSE 
AND WORSE/ SHARK'S !AV£ 

BEEN FOLLOWIN'US FER 
SOME TIME. THEY KNOW 
WE'RE HEADIN' FER 
TROUBLE 7 



NONSENSE/ MR. 
WILLITS/ SHARKS 
FOLLOW THE SHIP 
TO FEED ON THE 
SCRAPS THROWN 
OVERBOARD FROM 
THE GALLEY.' 




AN'SOM£THiN'ELSE,5lR. 
T5 ABOUT THE GHOST 
OF CAPTAIN BEARD. 
WE KNOW IT WAS 
THIS SHIP THAT CAUGHT 
s lM t BURNED MS VESSEL, 
AN' IT WAS FROM ONE 
OF THESE YARPARMS 
THAT He WAS HUNG ' 



VERY WELL, MR. WILLIT5. 
BUT CAPTAIN BEARP IS 
A DEAD MAN I TELDOU.' 
ANP THE CREW IS VERY 
FOOLISH TO HAVE ANY 
IPEAS ABOUT HIS GHOST 
BE/Nj& ON THIS SHIP/ 




JUST THEN, SECOND MATE 0ASCOM APPEAR* IN TNEPQORWAY 



CAPTAIN HEATH/. . MR. W/U/TS/.. COME 
QUICK/ IT'S THE GHOST OF CAPTAIN 
BEARP AGAIN/ *E*5 PLAY/N' HIS 
HARMONICA UP FORWARD/ I HEARD 
IT MESELF/ I SWEAR TO IT/ 



f&i 
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I'M SORRY, SIR. I JUST HAP 
TO SAIL WITH YOU... I HOPE 
YOU'LL FORGIVE ME. I 
JUMPED OUT OF THE HANSOM 
CAB, SNEAKEP BACK 
■ABOARD AND HID IN THE 
SAIL IOCKER. HERE. 
IT WAS VERY LONELY 
AND I PLAYED MY 
. HARMONICA •• 



I SHOULD BE VERY 
VEXED AT >OU, 
RICWARP, BUT WE'LL 
MAKE THE BEST 
OF IT' 



m 
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'E'S RIGHT IN THERE, SIR/ THAT'S 
WHERE 'E IS/ I HEARD IT PLAIN AS DAY/ 

RICHARD* WHAT ON EARTH-- 1 
/Of// YOU'VE STOWED AWAY 
WITH US AFTER ALL-ANPIT 
WAS yCW PLAYING THE 
HARMONICA/ BY THE GREAT 
HORN SPOON, LAD, THIS IS A 
SAP BUSINESS/ 
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I MAY BE YOUR UNCLE, LAP, BUT 
I AM ALSO THE /MASTER OF 
THIS SHIP. AND RIGHT NOW 
YOU MUST BEGIN TO EARN 
YOUR PASSAGE AS ANYONE 
ELSE WOULD 




FlRST MATE WILLITS ENTERS CAPTAiN HEATH'S CAB/*, 
ANP HIS EXPRESSION 15 WAT OF A WORRlEP MAN... 



SIR, WE'VE SAILED THE COURSE \l THINK YOU'RE 
YOU LAID OUT -WE'VE COVEREP WRONG, MR. 
THE ENTIRE PATTERN-AND STILL I WILLlTS. I'LL 
WE HAVEN'T FOUND A PASSAGE TO/ PLOT A NEW 
THE PACIFIC. I HATE T'SAY /COURSE ANP 
IT, SIR, BUT AS FOR MS, I /WE'LL SAIL ON-- 
DON'T THINK THERE IS /WE'LL SAIL UNTIL 
ANY NORTHWEST -/ WE FIND THE 

PASSAGE.' , ^j ROUTE TO THE 

PACIFIC OCEAN. 
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i/Ja/^/JS 7WE WEEKS WENT BY YOUNG R/CHARP 
PROVEP HIMSEL F TO BE AN ABL E CABIN BOY. ANP /#• 
BETWEEN TIMES HIS UNCLE TAUGHT HIM SOMETHING 
OF NAVIGATION, AND NOW H.M.S. APR/ANNE HAP 
REACHED THE ARCTIC REGIONS , WHERE THE MEN HAP 
TO WEAR THEIR WARMEST CLOTHING ANP THE WATERS 
WERE MAPE QANGBROUS BY ICEBERGS. CAPTAIN 
HEATH BEGAN HIS LONELY SEARCH FOR THE FABLE P 
NORTHWEST PASSAGE THAT WOULP LINK THE ATLANTIC 
WITH THE PACIFIC OCEAN, ANP CREATE FOR BRITAIN 
A SHORT ROUTE TO THE RICH MARKETS OF THElNPlES, 
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Bur THE FOG P/P NOT LIFT, ANO H. /W. S. 
APR/ANNE CAY MOTIONLESS IN THE ARCTIC WATBRS. 
TMRBE PAYS PASS" ANP AGAIN ANP AGAIN 
ENORMOUS ICEBERGS PRlPT SO CLOSE TO THE 
SHIP THAT IT SEEMS THEY CAN BE TOUCHED. THE 
CREW GROWSVERY UNEASY, ANP NOW CAPTAIN 
HEATH CALLS RlCHARP, HIS NEPHEW, INTO HIS CABIN. 



RlCHARP, YOU SPENP MORE 
TIME AMONG THE MEN 
THAN X PO, AND THEY 
TALK TO YOU. IS THERE 
SOMETHING- OTHER THAN 

OUR SHIPS POSITION 
HERE IN THE LONELY 
ARCTIC THAT 
WORRIES THEM? 




THE BELL CLANGS ANP SENPS ITS EERIE PEAL 
OUT INTO THE THICK NORTHERN FOG' ANP SURE 
ENOUGH, THERE IS A PROMPT, RINGING REPLY// 



HEAR IT, SIR?- 
THERE IT IS/ 



■ , 



yES,I HEAR IT- ANP I 
THINK I KNOW THE - 
ANSWER. AtR.WILLlTS, 
CALL THE CREW 
TOGETHER. 
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SO, CAPTAIN HEATH ACCOMPANIES RlCHARP TO THE 
BELL ROPE ON PECK. 



NOW, LAP, RING 

THE SELL/ LET ME 

HEAR THIS. 




MEN, THE RINGING OF THE OTHER BELL IS NO 
MYSTERY TOME. WE ARE SURROUNPEP BY 
ICEBERGS ASP THE WORST KINO OF FOG. 
THE OTHER SELL iS REALLy THE SOUNP OF 
OUR OWN BELL AS IT ECHOES BACK 
FROM THE WALLS OF ICE. 




AnP with captain heath's explanation, a 
great worry is lifted prom we super- 
stitious seamen. 



J 



IT'S BElN' HELPLESS 



WE SHOULPVE 
KNOWN THAT 
WAS THE 
STORY ALL 
ALONG, 
CAPTAIN, SIR. 



THIS BLOOMIN' FOG THAT 
MAKES A MAN UNEASY/ / 

WELL, I'M A MASTER. \ 
WHO POESN'T LIKE A I 

GLOOMY CREW/ ANP L* 
RIGHT NOW WE'RE 

GOING TO HAVE A GOOQ 
OLP FASHIONEP PARTY/ 




SOON THE FESTIVITIES WERE IN FULL SWING. THERE WAS 
PLENTY TO EAZ THE MEN SAT AROUNP TELLING THEIR. 
FAVORITE STORIES OF THE SEA, ANP THEIR GHOST 
SHIP TROUBLES WERE SOON FORGOTTEN... 




I NEVER THOUGHT THAT 
N\f HARMONICA WOULP 
COME IN SO HANPY- 
ANP I HOPE I PLAY 
IN PROPER TIME/ 



FEAR NOT, LAP/ I'M 
SURE YOU PLAY 
BETTER'* MANY 
TOOTERS I'VE 
PANCEP TO/ 




But just as young richarpis about to play, 
strange thin notes of a harmonica prlft in 
through an open porthole . . , 



WHAT'S THAT?.. Y WHERE'S IT 
IT'S ANOTHER. ) COMING 
HARMONICA.' A FROM J 









A9 THgtlTTlG GROUP PULLS 
AWAY FROM THE Ship CAPTAIN 



AND WITH SEATING HEARTS THEY PULL 
ALONGSIDE A^&TRANGE VESSEL, 

&nswrs'*ii'iwwc^ ™ N * ****** lS e/ * 5r TO F££L ,7S 

TO THOSE STILL ON BOARD- COLP WU ' 



KEEP OUR SHIP'S BELL 
RINGING, Mf-W, SO TrtAT WE'LL 
BE A&IE TO FlNP Oufc WAV 
&ACK TO HER 



ANPAS THE LITTLE PARTY 
CAUTIOUSLY BOARDS 7H6 MYSTERY 
SHIf THEY ARE CONFRONT EP 
8Y A GRIM SIGHT. , 







And CAPTAIN HEATH IS FIRST to APPROACH THE 
STILL, ICE<OvEREP FIGURES... f 



lT'5 A SLINKlN' 
WHAT A GRISLY SIGHT \GHOST SHIP RIGHT 



WE'VE STUMBLEPON, 
MR. WILllTS/.. THEY'RE 
COATEP WITH ICE 
ANP FROZEN STIFF/ 



ENOUGH, SIR/ WHAT WITH 
STRANGE MUSIC AN' 
NOTHIN' BUT PEAPMEN 
ABOARP-- IT'S LIKE 
SOMETHIN' THAT 
RAISEP OP FROM 
PAVEY JONES' LOCKER.' 




LOOK, MR. VViUlTS-THAT 

GLOW IN THE FOfr THERE/ 

T CAN ONLY BE COMING 

FROM A UGHTEP 
CAglN AFT/ 



Captain heath anp mr, willits 
venture below peck... anp 
opening a cabin poor they 
praw sack in oismay when 
they come upon a thin, sickly 
woman sitting- upright in a 
bunk... in feeble tones she 

SPEAKS... 




oh-h-hA- 

you've coiae 

YOU'VE COMb 
AT tAST/ 




MARTHA/ PONT YOU RECOGNIZE 
ME?— IT'S ROGER -ROGER 
HEATH-* WHAT'S HAPPENEP TO 
YOU, MARTHA... SPEAK TO 
ME, MARTHA... SPEAK / 



THE SHOC< OF SEEING US WAS 
TOO MUCH FOR THE POOR 
THING, MfZ. WIIUT5 • • SHE'S 
FAINTEP. NOW/ THIS <S VERY 
IMPORTANT- -WE MUST BE 
SURE THAT YOUNG RlCHARP 
POES NOT SEE HER. WE 
MUST COVER HER FACE WITH 

THIS SHEET AS WE TAKE HER 

TO THE 
APRIANNE. 




ANP SOON GENTLE HANOS UFT THE 
LIMP FIGURE ABOARP CAPTAIN 
HEATHS VESSEL'ANP YOUNG 
RlCHARP SUSPECTS NOTHING OF 
THE SILEN T, SHEET- COVEREP FORM .. , 




The woman is mape comfortable in 
captain heath's cabin, anp sometime later 
she revives. now appearing at we 
poorway anp looking /n are the master. 
op the ship anp young rlcharp. 




ANP AS RlCHARP JOYFULLY EMBRACES H/S MOTHER 
SHE TELLS THE SAP STORY OF THE TRIP THAT 
BROUGHT HER HERE TO THE ARCTIC CIRCLE... 
ANP SHE EXPLAINS THE WEIRP MUSIC OP THE 
HARMONICA % j 



YES, RlCHARP" REMEMBER 
WHEN WE PLAYEP OUR HARMONICAS 
TOGETHER? WELL, I BROUGHT MINE 
AlOHG WITH ME OH THE TRIP. WHEN I 
WAS ALONE ANP HELPLESS HERE, I HEARP 
YOUR HARMON/CA... SOMEHOW I KNEW 
IT WAS YOU ... ANP THAT YOU WOULP 
COME TO SAVE ME-- I WAS WEAK, BUT 
I PLAYEP MINE TO SIGNAL YOU, JUST 
AS LONG AS leOULP- 





NO, SON -BECAUSE YOUR FATHER IS PEAP. 

BE A STOUT HEART, LAP-- YOUR FATHER PlEP 
SACRIFICING HIMSELF FOR OTHERS -IT WAS 
AWFUL... SMALLPOX BROKE OUT ON OUR 
SHIP-- IT TOOK EVERY 



MAN... HOW LONG WE 
PRlFTEP I PO NOT 
KNOW... BUT ONE 
THING IPO KNOW, 
SOU f.. THAT THERE 
IS NO NORTHWEST 
PAS5AGE/..THAT WAS 
OUR MISSION CODING 
UP HERE-ANP AT THE 
TIME IT WAS SECRET. 
EVEN UNCLE ROGER 
PIPN'T KNOW 

WHERE WE WERE 
<SOlNG/ 




WELL, THE ONLY PLACE 
I WANT TO GO NOW IS 
HOME WITH YOU, 

MOTHER/ 
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SHOW YOUR MOM WHY THIS IS TRUE! 




* x FIRST OF ALL, BUSTER BROWN SHOES 
ARE SHAPED* TO FIT/ THEY'RE MAPE ON 

K LIVe FOOT' LASTS, JUST THE SHAPE OF YOUR 
OWN FEET SO YOUR SHOES ALWAYS GIVE 
SNUG SUPPORT WHERE YOU NEEP IT/ " 



*TH6N THE BUSTER BROWN SHOEMAN 
CAREFULLY MEASURES THE LENGTH ANP 
WIPTH OF BOTH YOUR FEET. HE GIVES YOU 
THE RIGHT SIZE, LEAVING THE CORRECT 
AMOUNT OF N WIGGLE-ROOM' AT THE TOES-" 
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HEEL FIT IS CHECKEP, TOO, TO MAKE SURE 
IT'S WIPE ENOUGH AT THE BOTTOAA ANP 
SNUG ENOUGH AT THE TOP. YOUR BUSTER 
BROWN SALESMAN WOULP RATHER MISS 
A SALE THAN SENP YOU OUT IN A 
SHOE THAT'S NOT RIGHT FOR YOUR FOOT" 




* THAT'S WHY YOU GET A SHOE THAT FEELS 
AS GOOP AS IT IS OOOP FOR YOU. ANP 
YOUR BUSTER BROWN SHOEMAN ALSO 
CAN TELL MOTHER. WHEN YOUR SHOE 
SIZ.E WILL NBBP RE-CHECKING- " 
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of Y° ur 



guster 



Brown 




KluS* For wonderful jokes, songs and stories, 
listen to the Buster Brown Radio Gang every 
Saturday morning* 



